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Summary: a group of 15 U.S Marines are flying to Brazil when they 
mysteriously make their way to into the Land of Berk and HTTYD. The 
Marines are faced with the dragons the vikings and have to survive 
and attempt to befriend them. 


1 . Chapter 1 

The Hunters Become the Hunted. 

Chapter 1 

-Staff Sergeant Lance's P.O.V- 

"Do you have any idea what we are getting ourselves into?" I ask my 
partner as I but on my vest. 

"Honestly? No ideaaClbut a part of me is happy we aren't going to 
Afghan." Brett replies in a bit of a concerned voice. 

The inside of the plane is rumbling as everyone is prepping their 
gear. I hear the sound of clicking when some people load their trusty 
M16A4's and M4 ' s . A little rustling of fabric on the vests and 
backpacks as some of the men through on their backpacks . I also hear 
the rest of the crew switching to the frequencies in which in which 
all the radios are connected too. 

"Hey, L.T!" someone called out. 

"Ey that's me" the Lieutenant that was right next to me said. 

"Man what the hell is going on? Why are we going to Brazil in stead 
of Afghan?" 

"Sorry, Neil. I know as much as you do" L.T said 


As I was syncing in my radio we witness some air turbulence. The 



plane is shaking so much it felt lime the wings will simply fly off 
of the plane. 


"Marines!" someone yells from the front of the plane. 

Everybody looks up to the source of were it came from. Then reality 
hit them all hard and stood up to salute to the Lieutenant 
Colonial . 

"Atease gentlemanaCl now! You may be wondering, what in god's name 
are we doing heading to Brazil for, yes?" 

All he got was a bunch of blank stares waiting for him to 
proceed . 

"Okay then, well the reason is-" 

A big flash of light cut him off illuminating from the window. 
Everybody rushes to the sides to try to get a glimpse of the strange 
phenomenon. The Colonial walks back to the front of the plane to see 
what it was. But as we are looking around the plane starts shaking 
uncontrollably. Everybody is asking questions frantically looking 
around to see what is happening. But just like that, the green 
vanishes and the air turbulence is gone. 

"What is going on?" I look over 

I put on my quad-eye night vision goggles and look out the window to 
try see were we are. But all that I see is wateraC 1 water ? How is that 
possible we passed over the Golf of Mexico hours ago, it makes no 
sense. There shouldn't be any bodies of water until we get there. My 
thoughts were cut off by some screech through the air. I look out the 
window to see a blue light zip past the window and crash into the 
wing, I stare in aw at the sight but as I look out the window a 
blackish figure zooms past the window. I jump back and a few other 
people do the exact same, muttering under their breath wondering what 
that was. Over the loud speaker the Colonial says to grab the 
parachutes under the seat and get ready to jump and that the plane is 
going down. The plane started to shake violently I looked back to the 
guys behind me to make sure they are all good then spoke into the 
radio . 

"Check weapons" I said clearly 

I saw half of them check the weapons and the other half of them load 
it. fallowing that we checked each other's parachute. I looked back 
to signal to put on the goggles and to flick on the strobes and they 
all did so too. The green light went and we all rushed out of the 
plane. As I look back to see the last man jump out of the plane out 
of the 15 men and other loud screech pierce the air and another blue 
light appears out of no were and strikes the haul of the plane 
exploding it. falling into the dark abyss I notice down there are 
trees and call into the radio to deploy the parachute. Pulling the 
cord I'm yanked and start gently falling to the trees. Wait TREES? 
This can't be good. Getting closer and closer I brace myself for 
impact . 

CRACK, SNAP leaves ad branches whipping me in the face until I come 
to a sudden stop, fortnightly just a few feet off the ground so I 
will be unharmed if a cut myself free. Looking around I see only a 



few strobes around I cut myself free landing on the ground. I go 
through my standard checking, putting the backpack that was on my 
chest on my back checking my radio as well as my gun. All seems to be 
in check I said to myself. I look around to try the find the nearest 
strobe light blinking and luckily he wasn't that far away. I make my 
way there. 

We managed to find all ISmen of the platoon and group up, trying to 
figure out were we are and attempting to communicate with any U.S FOB 
but we were un-reluctant to find anything. As L.T and I were 
conversing about we here another horrifying screech. Knowing what 
will happen next I yell, 

"GET DOWN!" 

A few other men yell the same thing and hit the deck covering their 
body. A light blasts through the sky and the next thing I feel is 
intense heat next to me then everything goes black. 


2 . Chapter 2 

Hunters Become the Hunted 
Chpt . 2 

-Toothless' P.O.V.- 

The beautiful night sky is always something to treasure, especially 
for the dragon race. The beautiful stars the shine in the night sky 
takes my breath away whenever I go drift on a peaceful flight like 
tonight. This occasion is a lucky one too; I am either having to 
please the queen or raid villages so I always take these 
opportunities when I get the chance . Lost in my train of thought was 
suddenly erupted by a great flash of green light blinding me. 
Nervously I flew up to attempt to get away from what ever caused that 
light. But strangely it vanished, just like that. Curiosity was 
overwhelming me but was soon cut off by a loud noise, nothing I have 
ever herd before. A loud and deep rumbling noise coming from behind 
me. I turn around to see what the strange thing was, but only saw a 
huge fan like object heading right towards me, WAITa€ 1 WHAT? ! I 
quickly shoot up avoiding what it was to see more than a giant fan, 
but to see a giant metal bird flying through the sky with not just 
one fan but also four? My curiosity was completely overruled by 
anger. A fire that is unable to be extinguished. How dare this metal 
monstrosity almost kill me, ruin my evening flight and fill the air 
with a horrible odder. Growling to myself I quickly start to dive in, 

aiming for the fan that almost killed me. I start screeching through 

the sky getting closer and closer. I open my mouth and shoot out a 
plasma blast hitting my mark. Expecting nothing much than a tiny 
explosion from my shot, a great big explosion erupts from the fan as 
well as the wing causing it to start to break. The object still kept 
flaying like it was unfazed by what I just did. To get a closer look 
I zoom down to the wing but quickly see stop myself from stopping and 
kept moving. What? Did I just see humans but with four eyes? This 

can't be possible! The humans on the little island only have two, how 

can these have four? Turning out I decide to try and get another look 
out of pure curiosity, as I swoop back to the window instead of 
people there I notice them all jumping out of the back of it. What 
are they doing? Humans can't fly. But as I fly behind the object I 



get a bad wiff of some foul stench, which instinctively I fly away. I 
again became suddenly enraged by what the flying metal contraption 
was producing. The fire inside me building up and I zoom towards the 
object, screeching across opening my mouth and BOOM! The body of the 
object explodes in a great big ball of fire crashing down to the 
earth. During my little fly-by I notice something even more peculiar, 
there floating down to earth are a bunch on floating sheets drifting 
down all close together. Curiosity almost got the better of me when I 
noticed there was a lot of rope. Getting tangled in that mess would 
be bad news. Grunting to myself I fly away, hoping to enjoy the rest 
of my flight or wait them out a bit. 

"Damn humans" I muttered to myself. Flying up enjoying the nice cool 
air rushing around my face. I start to spin around roaring with 
pleasure enjoying the wonderful feeling. I continue to fly around for 
another ISminutes I notice something strange in a little opening in 
the woods. A light gleaming like a little star on the ground. I 
strain my eyes to the best of my ability to see what it was. And what 
I saw satisfied mea€ 1 a lot. Folding my wings I growl to 
myself, 

"Common you worthless humans" 

I bend over and turn towards the light screech down to earth, opening 
my mouth and shot. A bright blue blast shot from it speeding down 
towards my target, thenaClpoof! Smoke rising in the air I hear people 
shouting about giving orders, bodies on the ground. Speeding down 
towards the ground I land facing a screen of smoke. I hear footsteps 
behind me, not knowing what it was nor did I care I swing my front 
paw around, feeling it something sinking into some dense mass very 
similar to the Vikings on the other side of the island but more 
resistance, I feel some metal as well as some sort of string like 
thing. My intentions on pushing all the way through were soon cut off 
by two loud cracks piercing the air followed by tremendous pain 
coursing through my back leg and side. Wincing I pull away from my 
victim and quickly got out of the area as soon as I can. Not wanting 
to bear any more of that pain. 

-Staff Sergeant Lance's P.O.V- 

"STAFF SERGEANT?!" I faintly hear 

Everything is so fuzzy, I cant see anything lat alone hear anything. 
All I know is that I'm being dragged. 

"STAEE SERGEANT, WE NEED A MEDIC!" 

Shortly after that I feel another hand grab me, pressing their hands 
on my legs and neck. 

"I-I can't see" I stuttered I said holding out my hand 
Someone grabbed it and said, "don't worry, kid I got you" 

"Jo-Josh?" I asked 

"Yeah kid?" he calmly replied 


"Damn man, what the hell you doing calling me kid? I'm your superior 
officer" I said chuckling 



"Shut up and stay down, you have some medical around your face, some 
ash and dust got in your eyes so we are using it to get it out and 
you have some minor burns on your leg, you should be goo soon, 
kid" 

Hours later the medic allows me to take the medical tape off around 
my face but I can't use my legs at the time. 

"Ware's L.T?" I ask calmly 

I look around to only get some stares and others looking down. 

"Were is Lieutenant?" I asked more annoyed 

"He is dead, that thing tore him to peaces" Josh proclaimed 

I look down in distraught, this can't be, there is nothing in 
existence that I capable of doing this. 

"There is nothing that can possibly fly, breath fire and do this to a 
man." I said aggravated 

"Nothing that is known to the modern human" Someone said 

"And what are you suggesting, then? Are you saying th-this thing in 
mythical? Like some ancient Greek bull shit?" I angrily stated 

"That is exactly what I mean, think about it, have you ever heard of 
a real animal on earth that can fly and breath fire that was not from 
a book but an actual animal? The evidence is perfect!" He stated 
happily like he just figured out a great way to cure a 
disease . 

"What do you think it is then?" I questioned 
"A Dragon" 


3 . Chapter 3 

"Well that's not possible," Someone said to the right sitting against 
the cave wall. 

"Well now it is!" I announced frustrated Standing up grabbing my 
backpack and loading my rifle. "Josh with me, along with Neil and Bay 
we are going out on Recon, I need the rest of you to set up 
communicat ion ' s here, we will keep each other posted on what going 
on. I want a proximity search around the area, we need to find 
supplies and more food, and the MRI ' s won't last forever. Josh, do we 
have that mini drone?" I quickly asked 

"Yes, sir" He said 

"Good, we are going out until we find something promising, a village 
a new place to stay, anything. Keep me updated on what is happening. 
Make sure everyone is accounted for, we cannot lose anyone, we all 
clear? " 


Everyone shook their head in compliance. "Urah Marines 



At one time the all shouted back the same thing. It was music to my 
ears hearing that ! 

Josh, Neil, Bay and I walked out of the cave hearing all the men grab 
their equipment getting ready to either set up shop or head out for 
some scouting. 

The four of us consisted of two snipers, a medic and corns. Officer. 
Though we all had radio's he had all the computers and stuff like 
that. Josh and I are the snipers and Neil was one of the two medics 
in the squad the other is Parker. 

After we set up corns. And our scouting position taking a view at the 
position. Right above us was a snow-capped mountain with a view of 
everything except the area behind the mountain. 

"Viper 1-3 Actual this is Viper's Nest. Raven is out and is on 
standby" 

I pulled out a remote control with a screen on it. 

"'Viper's Nest, I got positive control on the Raven pulling out the 
bird's eye out on proximity recon, sending live feed now" 

I flipped a switch and a red button appeared up on the remote. I 
started flying towards the position of the recon. On the way there 
were three white box's were showing up in the tree line from the 
remote control. 

"Viper's Nest you see this?" I asked 

"Yeah, I see this, I think we are not the only humans on this 
islanda€l I think later they can help." 

Smiling I said, "Good copy, kid" 

As the little recon plane was flying over the three figures, the 
people that were seen by the plane walked into an open area. They 
three men were more visible so I was able to depict them. The guy on 
the right was a rather stubby man with on leg and one arm. The other 
arm had what looks like a hammer built into it. The man in the middle 
was tall and built with a sword in his hand and a very stern look. 

The guy on the left was in-between the size of the man in the middle 
and the guy on the right. He was not as strong but still a decent 
size . 

A few minutes of flying six white boxes appeared on the 
screen . 

"Viper 1-3 this is Hunter 2-1 we found the crash site, should we 
scavenge it? We got the bodies out or what is left of them anything 
else?" 

"Yeah, grab what you need the rest isn't important." I said watching 
what the three men are doing 

"Hey Josh, ar-are these guys Vikings?" I said pointing at them; they 
all were wearing the hats with the horns coming out of them" 



He looks over my shoulder and his jaw drops 

"That's not possible there are not any Vikings since 1066 A.D how can 
there be Vikings" he said as though he was going insane 

"How can there be dragons, one thing I know for sure is that we are 
not where we are supposed to be, in any way shape or form." 

Josh looks at me with a concerned look 

"Define shape and form" 

"This is not 2013 shape or form." 

I look at the screen and jump 

"Hunter 2-1, contact at your five approximately 2 mikes out and 
armed" 

On the screen I see two men point their guns in the direction and 
kneel and two others get behind a tree and point their guns in the 
direction two. 

"Stay out of site, them seeing you is no good keep, out of there, you 
got what you need now extract from there, NOW!" 

"Ey sir" he says in an annoyed voice. 

"Josh take the controls, keep an eye on those beings" 

-Stoic's P.O.V- 

Last night I heard a loud rumble through the sky. We all thought it 
was a dragon. We all readied ourselves, the sound was not normal 
sound we have never heard it before. We looked towards the sound to 
not see a dragon, but to see a giant object fall from the sky and on 
fire. The object crashed very far away, miles past Raven's Point. It 
will defiantly be a two-day trip since it is already 11 o'clock at 
night. I turn to Gobber; he looks at me too and nods. I turn to the 
crowd to grab their attention. 

"Listen everybody, we all just witnessed a strange event and want to 
go see it but I advise you, stay indoors. Gobber, my brother and I 
are going to check it out. We will be quick as we can but please stay 
here . " 

Following that there was a lot of "awwws" and sighs. I turned around 
to see Gobber already bring the equipment out and we immediately set 
of f . 

Hours later we close in on what it was that fell through the sky in a 
big ball of fire. We rise over the overpass and what we saw amazed 
us. What we saw was something bigger than any of our houses but fully 
metal . 

"The wing span must be over 100 feet long!" I hear Gobber say 

"no, wonder it crashed. There is no way something this big can fly!" 

I stated happily. 



"Do you think the Outcast made it?" Gobber said 


Looking around the back area. I see a picture. It is not the Outcast 
for sure, but whose is it? It was a white star inside a blue circle 
with one thin red strip going out both sides with two white stripes 
surrounding the red stripe with the words, "U.S Marines" written next 
to it. What is a U.S Marines I wonder? 

"No, Defiantly not Outcast, there is not this much metal 
anywhere . " 

I see a giant hole in the ship and look inside. All that was there 
were a bunch of seats as well as ropes and these wire things hanging 
from the sealing that were making sparks. Working my way up to the 
front there I saw blood on the wall. I was hesitant but something 
caught my eye. Something in the way front, blinking. I turn my head 
to see something extraordinary, but I don't know what it is. Walking 
further in were two seats stained with blood. But what was in front 
of it. Levers, buttons and switches everywhere as well as some 
blinking bulbs. Can it be aliens? No, that is not possible! Wait, 
blood but no body! That means there are people on this 
island . 

"Gobber! Get over here, NOW!" I yell out to him 
"What is it? I'm taking some of this metal!" he wines 
"We aren't alone on this island" I said sternly 

"Of course there isn't there are also hundreds of people in the 
village too." He sarcast ically said 

"THIS IS SERIOUS GOBBER, there was something on this-this thing and 
it left but they are injured so they can't have gotten far, we need 
to find them. There were three blood stains so there is at least 
three things roaming around now" 

"No, darkness is falling and it is not safe here we need to leave, we 
can search a different time. Okay?" 

"Eine . " 

-Staff Sergeant Lance's P.O.V- 

"Viper's Nest we have a positive visual on the Viking's village and 
we have the coordinates" 

"Solid copy, meet back at the cave, we will head out tonight?" 

"Yes, we will. Pack up home and ready the equipment" 

We are hiking down the forest close around 4 am. To be honest though, 
it felt good. The fresh morning air it was amazing! Like there is no 
worry in the world. I remember that feeling years ago. All the time 
when I my family and I go skiing and we wake up early to feel the 
same calmness as I do now. The wonderful blissfulness and stillness 
and the lights. Wait, LIGHTS? But those aren't ordinary torches, no 
the houses are on fire! Lost in thought, my daydreams were suddenly 
cut off by an unforgettable screech in the distance. I turn around 
and see everyone look up and point their guns in the air. 



"NIGHT FURY!" 


**Hey guys sorry for the wait, I had a 
days so I didn't know what to write xP 
never right? :D well special thanks to 
its great to have one since I am trash 
you enjoyed! ** 


bit of writers block for a few 
oh well, better late than 
my beta reader Movieloveri 8 , 
at grammar xDa€ 1 well I hope 


4 . Chapter 4 

BOOM! A catapult in the distance explodes in a fiery wonder. 

Everybody hits the deck covering their heads. I have no idea why we 
did that, maybe it was all in our training, but it was done. 
Everything in the village became even more frantic than it was 
before . 

"Hey, LanceaO 1 should we go help?" I heard Josh whisper behind 
me . 

"A group of armed men will not help their problems, we are going to 
need to wait this out until this is over." I calmly stated. 

"How long?" He quickly shoots back. 

I look back at him and don't say a word. He instantly stops talking 
when he sees my face. 

Meanwhile, only a few minutes have past on the dragon raid. Houses 
are on fire, men are running about jumping on dragons here and there 
and a kid is running through the crowd with some sort of wheel barrel 
thinga€ 1 Wait, what? What the hell is this kid doing? This little boy 
is going to get dropped, what the hell is he doing? I scope in on 
him, trying to get a better view on him. Yeah, he is really 
small . 

"Hey Josh, check this out." I look back at him, motioning him to come 
over. "Check out this little kid running over there with that thing" 
As he gets next to me he looks through his sights as well. As he 
looks in, he smiles. 

"What in the hell is he doing?" He says. 

A couple of other guys come over and look for themselves and have the 
same reaction. We watch him run through the crowd as he sprints up to 
a cliff. 

"Alright champ, where in the name of God are you going with that?" I 
whisper to myself. 

That question is quickly answered as I see him stop and plant the 
thing on the ground. Two latches fly out as a harpoon like machine 
unfolds out. He aims it up and cranks the charging handle. I just 
stare at him with my mouth wide open. I look to my left and right to 
see the same reactions on their faces. 


"Yeah, I just found my favorite kid now" I said happily. "Now, what 
are you going to do with that then" I again whisper to myself 



We are watching this kid just stand there for a few seconds aiming 
around at what seems like nothing. Out of nowhere, another screech 
pierces the air. I look up, then quickly look back at the kid. All of 
a sudden another catapult explodes. He quickly jerks up and out and 
fires. The four guys around me follow the thing that flies out of the 
machine. Soaring up into the sky, I notice a moving black spot cross 
paths with the object. 

"Holy shit..." I mutter, apparently I'm not the only one who said 
that because I hear the other guys say the same thing. 

Then, I hear an abrupt snap. Quickly, I turn my head only to be 
covered by a rag. I suddenly hear a bunch of grunts and the muffled 
sounds of my guys attempting to grab their weapons, but we're soon 
bagged. Were all of my guys captured? Who was covering the back? 

These questions and more stream through my head. I'm soon hoisted to 
my feet and dragged out of our hiding place. 

-Stoick's P.O.V- 

"Make sure he gets there!" I say to Gobber as he walks my son back to 
the house. 

"Stoick!" Someone yells from the crowd 

"What is it? I have to clean this mess up!" I say aggravated. 

"I think it is about the place." I look over to see my 
brother . 

"What? That can't be. What is it?" 

"Follow me." He urges me. 

We quickly head over to the prison. 

"What is it?" I quickly ask. 

"We found fifteen guys hiding out in the woods." 

"What, like. Outcasts?" I ask. 

"No, people that are not even from here." 

He opens a door leading to a cluster of cells filled with fifteen 
built guys sitting in them. 

"They were all carrying generally the same stuff." 

I look over to the wall and see rows of the same things: some sort of 
helmet with four odd shaped small cans on it, backpacks, some kind of 
vest things, knives, a bunch of wires and a few buttons, and two 
weird metal things. 

"Which one is the leader?" I say quickly turning to the men. 

A man stands up, about half the size of me. 


"I am . 


He says. 



"Come with me. You've got a lot of talking to do. You two chain him 
up." I say pointing to two guys and grabbing a set of the weird 
stuff . 

-Lance's P.O.V- 

I am suddenly chained up and pushed behind a man that's quite large. 
Abruptly, I'm seated down in what seems like a big dining 
hall . 

"What are you doing here?" He said coldly. 

"How about we start with introducing each other." I say firmly. 

He seems to be taken back by the courage that I show against him, but 
nonetheless he agrees. 

"My name is John Lance, Force Recon of the Marines. Nice to meet 
you." I say with a growl. 

"My name is Stoick the Vast. Now John Lance, what are you doing here? 
And why? And what is that metal thing in the forest?"He states with a 
firm voice. 

"Not sure why we are here or how, but that object in the forest is 
called a plane. Now my turn. We are not here to be your enemies nor 
to hurt you. We are here simply for your hospitality. Now if you will 
please let us go..." I say standing up. 

"You are not going anywhere." He says while a guard forces me to sit 
back down. 

"STOICK, OUTCASTS ARE SPOTTED AND A LOT OE THEM!" Someone yells 
through the doorway. 

"Put him back with the rest and grab your weapons ! " Stoick says 
leaving the jail. 

I'm hoisted up and thrown back into the cell. The two guards grab 
their swords and run outside. As soon as the last guard runs outside, 
a giant bolder crashes through and blows him away, piercing him with 
wooden shards . 

"Jesus!" Someone behind me yells as everyone ducks. 

Eor a solid fifteen minutes, all that's heard is screaming, yelling, 
crashing, and explosions from giant rocks crashing into buildings. An 
old woman with scratches, bruises, and gashes walks in trembling and 
tearing up as she walks up to the cell. 

"If you say you won't hurt us, pleaseaC 1 help us..." She says 
unlocking the cage. 

**I'm really sorry for the late update guys, writer's block, 
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5 . Chapter 5 
All done! 

-Lances P.O.V- 

>Everybody pours out of the cell grabbing their stuff and putting it 
all on . <br>"Should we actually help them? I mean they did just 
through us in prison!" Josh says. 

>"This can be our only way of proving ourselves that we are not going 
to hurt them!" I yell grabbing my gun and loading it. In the process 
children are running back past the prison into the forest for safety 
while all the Vikings are yelling orders and screaming. I poke my 
head out through a hole to see what is happening outside, off the 
coast are dozens of boats with catapults firing on the island, as 
well as many other jumping on to land. Josh sighs and puts his helmet 
on while the rest of them are loading their guns.<br>"Do we have 
Lucy?" I quickly ask 

>"Lucy?" someone says<br>"The Barrette, and yeah, why though?" Josh 
replies 

>"We have incendiaries" I said<br>"Oh" Josh quickly replied with a 
smile "I see what you are getting at here" 

>Strapping the gun to my back I grab my assault rifle. Leading out 
the door everyone fallows getting ready to fire at any 
hostiles . <br>"We are going to set up on the top of the cliff over 
there" I say pointing to a ledge 

>Josh nods his head and tells a few guys to cover the back and 
another few to cover the sides and front. Laying down I set the bipod 
down and zero in the scope on the semi-automatic monster that is 
about to rain hell on the enemies or whoever we are shooting upon. 
Loading the gun and pulling the charging handle back making the 
satisfying "click-click" sound I aim in at the first boats front of 
the ship. Steadying my breathing and slowly put my hand on the 
trigger . <br>"Send it" Josh says firmly 
>CRACK! <p> 

-Stoick's P.O.V- 

>How can things get much worse, right after the raid Outcasts show 
up, wonderful! Plus I have alien like people in the prison as well. 
Plus our defenses are not holding out very well either! This whole 
thing isn't turning out well! Lost in my thoughts I almost didn't 
notice the Outcast soldier come up behind me. Spinning around my 
sword clashes with his. With my spare hand I grab his wrist I use my 
strength to twist it around and using my hand with the sword and stab 
him in the stomach . <br>CRACK 

>What was that sound? Naturally I turn to the coast to see what that 
was; it didn't have any natural sound of any catapult. But when I 
look at the ships front of one justa€ 1 explodes with wood shards 
flying everywhere . <br>CRACK 

>Another one of those sounds erupt the air, I look back at the boats 
and the same one again gets hit and more shards of wood fly 
everywhere! Due to that the boats front is just not there anymore 
thus allowing the boat to fill with water and sink! I turn around 
scanning the area. Looking around from one end of my visual sight to 



the end I see a cliff and 2 men with a big hunk of metal. That's 
them, those strange people, not attacking use but helping us. I look 
to the sides and find a bunch of the other men shooting smaller 
pieces of metal at the boats. I look back to the one with the big 
machine . <br>CRACK 

>Looking at what caused that sound I flinch, the piece of metal he is 
using recoils back into his shoulder but a giant flash of light 
explodes out the end. I look around towards the boats and what I saw 
baffled me! The mast that carried the sails exploded causing fire to 
spread on the boat ! Knowing that they were not going to hurt us 
confidence built up inside me! In the process I yell indicating 
everyone to advance forwards ! <br>I look and scan around the coast to 
pin-point which boat was carrying Alvin so I can end him once and for 
all! It took me a while but I found him! He was all the way in the 
back! That coward! I jump up to a remaining catapult and start to aim 
it at his ship; I remained focused on the boat so I won't lose sight 
of him again! 

>CRACK<br>That familiar sound! That sound that is so intimidating to 
my ears but I love it ! I was about to scan the area for what the 
target of the weapon choose but I glad I didn't because the position 
of were Alvin stood was nothing! Just a pool of blood. I was amazed 
Alvin the Traitorous gone in a blink of an eye, to be subsisted with 
ligaments. His right hand man was standing there covered in Alvin's 
blood with a dumbstruck face! 

>-Lance ' s P . 0 . V-<br>Shot after shot, explosion after explosion we are 
causing major damage to their boats and sinking them! 

>"Hey, Johna€ 1 look at the far back, you should see a big a** guy 
with an s*** a** beard" my Josh says spotter<br>I aim in with my 
scope to where he said and found the man with his description. 

>"Yeah I see him, what about him?" I asked<br>"He seems to be giving 
orders out to everybody, I think he is the leader" he states 

>"Sure"<br>I aim my scope at his head but plan on hitting his chest. 

>"I got a solid shot" I say steadying my breathing . <br>"Send it" he 
whispers . 

>With one last breath I squeeze the trigger. A flash of light blazes 
in front of me followed by a jolt pushing at my shoulder. But that 
didn't stop me to see were my bullet hit. Which it hit right on its 
mark. The man simply explodes blood flying everywhere . <p> 

-Stoicks ' P.o.V- 

>The siege was over, the rebuilding process was on its way, but it's 
currently time for me to make a visit with a certain man. John Lance. 
He was currently packing up some of his stuff until he saw me come 
over. A few of his men tensed up and put their hands on the metal 
machines. Un-phased by the action I kept walking up. Spitelout and 
another man followed me as well. I went right up to him and cleared 
my throat . <br>"T-Thank you, for uma€l helping us, I-I decided to let 
you gentlemen stay for helping usa€ 1 and y-your help was much 
appreciated. But only until you figure a way off the island." I say 
stuttering around 

>"I'll show you were you will be sleepinga€ 1 unfortunately the houses 
are blown upa€ 1 soa€ 1 urn you will have to sleep in a shed" I follow 
quickly walking off with them following me . <p> 

-Lance's P.O.V- 

>Everything was calmed sown since the raid yesterday. We are all 
settled in the shed. Fortunately there was hey around so we all were 



able to sleep on it well. Just sitting inside the shed was a bore but 
something caught my eye. Outside the shed the small kid was running 
through the back area rather suspiciously. I was able to tell that he 
was acting that way due to many years in Afghan and Iraq. Many 
insurgents that were undercover had the same look that this kid did. 

I doubt that he was going to go into town to blow people up but I was 
curious. Getting up I left my assault rifle back but brought my 
sidearm and knife. Walking out the door as was about to silently 
stalk him but Stoick called me over. Quickly double taking to see if 
the kid went anywhere he was lost in the woods. Damn . <br>"Yes 
Stoick?" I turn around asking politely. 

>"I have a favor to ask of you" he said. <br>"And?" I ask 
>"I know I have not known you for very long, but I'm going to need 
you to look after the island with Gobber" he said quickly . <br>"And we 
leave tomorrow" he added 

**Hey guys thanks for the review's they are supppper helpful! So do 
it ! ** 

**Special thanks to this story's editor Moviefan48. PLEASE REVIEW AND 
GIVE IDEAS!** 


6. Chapter 6 

**A/N:HEYY next chapter up :3** 

**Well, unf ourtanit Ity I won't be making another chaptera€ 1 :/ not 

getting enough views and what not, soo sorry for the people who 
enjoyed it all.** 

Lance's P.O.V- 

>Today was the day where the Vikings learn how to fight dragons. So 
Josh and I decide to watch. Since we have no prior knowledge and we 
are not here to learn how to fight dragons, we just watch on the side 
to this being our first time watching or even seeing dragons without 
having to shoot them, we are still a bit paranoid. So we always have 
one hand on our guns just in case.<p> 

Gobber opens the doors to the arena and five kids walk in and the 
skinny kid with an axe, which he virtually can't even hold. In front 
of him, is a large boy with a hammer who has blond hair and seems the 
most nervous of them all. Next to him, is a smaller, but more built 
kid who seems to be the 'Jock' of the crowd. Next to him is a set of 
kids, virtually identical, are they boys? Girls? Both? I can't tell. 
Lastly beside them is a girl holding an axe with a confident posture 
to her look. I hear talking but it is hard to hear. 

"LET'S GET STARTED!" Gobber shouts followed by a few more words I'm 
not able to figure out. He circles the arena saying a few more words 
then stops at one that is right under us. 

>"CAN YOU STOP THAT?" He shouts. "Anda€ 1 the Gronkle."<p> 

"WAIT! AREN'T YOU GUNNA TEACH US ANYTHING EIRST?" the jockey kid 
says, jumping out in front. 

"I believe on learning on the job..." he says, pushing down on the 
lever . 


A giant, fat dragon bursts out of the cage. Josh and I quickly jump 



back in surprise to the sight. 

>"0h oh oh this s***'s awesome!" Josh says while Neil and Bay come up 
beside us with a smile at the sight before them. Neil is a rather 
short guy but strong. He is certified H.O.G or Hunter Of Gunman as 
well as Bay. He is also short and rather smaller, but is a top shot 
as well.<p> 

"What decided to bring you two here I wonder?" I say with a 
smile . 

"I don't know? Maybe there are dragons in an arena and I get to see 
one?" Bay says sarcast ically . 

"Where are the others?" Josh asks. 

"Some are sleeping and some will be here soon!" 

"Well sleeping won't do them any excitement." Neil says with a laugh 
watching what's happening in the arena. 

All that's left is the skinny kid and the strong blond girl. 

>The Dragon changes its course and fixes on the two 
Vikings . <p> 

BANG! 

Looking back I see the kid running to the wall, chasing after the 
shield . 

>"HICCUP!" Gobber yells out . <br>Gett ing nervous, I hear Josh and Neil 
shuffling and reaching for their guns. Right before the Gronkle 
shoots, Gobber sticks his hook inside the mouth, pulling it up and 
out . 

"C'mon, kid. We are going out running, need to stay in shape, eh?" 
Neil says. 

"Everyone is calling me kid? I am almost six years older than you 
Neil!" I say throwing a pebble at his back. 

"Well old man, no need to get cranky!" Bay yells running towards the 
cabin . 

" JOHN ! " 

>I turn around to see Gobber wobbling over to me as fast as he can. 

"I have a question for ya..." Gobber says with his Scottish 
accent . <p> 

"I always love Scotland..." I say with a smile. 

"What? Never mind, I was wonderinga€ 1 urn can Ia€lum use some of that 
metal from the wreckage?" 

"Urn, I don't see why not, but you will have to do it. None of us will 
feel comfortable dismantling that thing. Just note, to be very 
careful with the long stringy things They can be very dangerous and 
stay away from the wings, cause a wrong move and they can explode at 
any time, alright?" I say trying not to think about the 
Lieutenant . 


-Toothless' P.O.V- 



>This place, thisa€lhole is horrible. I should be flying. Touching 
the sky with my claws, feeling the wind rush past my face. It's 
depressing! But to top it all off, I am flightless. Having that 
toothpick who killed me, yet again just saved me. My mind is an 
enigma and I can't explain anything ! <br>Out of frustration I shoot at 
the wall causing It to explode. 

"Let's try this again..." I mutter to myself. 

>Jumping up into the air, trying to reach for the sky, I thrust for 
the sky, flapping my wings as hard I can. I'm going straight up, but 
that is not enough I realize as I start hurdling toward the cliff 
side. Reaching for the side, my claws reach for a landing. I scrape 
my paws trying to be able grab a hold of something, anything. No 
dice, I couldn't grab anything. Noticing my fall, I open my wings and 
simply glide in defeat. <p> 

I can't believe this, it is driving me insane! Just a little progress 
in anything would help me. To be like this, no ability to fly is like 
taking a fish's ability to breath under water, it can't and shouldn't 

be done! Its unnatural. The rage inside me building up is 

unforgivable. Opening my mouth, I shoot a ball of fire out of my 
mouth and growl to myself. Well, at least that works, which in a way 
is good, but still. 

Let's try one more time. This is the time, I say in my head. Loading 
into my legs back, I spring forward, using my legs to drive me 
forward. I shoot into the sky, flapping my wings as hard as I can. 

Come onnn, I can do this. Everything is in check I can do th- AAAHHH ! 

Falling backwards, I can't do anything. I twist and brace myself for 
the impact. And there It comes. 

"ARGGG!" I whine in a bit of pain. 

>Sighing with defeat I just want to lay there, like a wave of 
depressiona€"Fish? Do I smell a fish in the water? Slowly, I move my 
head to see a few fish in the pond. Inching forward, reading the 
movements of my food, I shoot my head in the water biting as fast as 
I cana€ 1 Damn. Nothing. Silently, I here a few clicks on the ground 
and look up and It's hima€ 1 again . <p> 

-Lances' P.O.V- 

>"0i! Lance, tell us a story!" Gobber yells with his mug-hand still 
on. I enjoy that hand. Nobody in the U.S has that type of creativity. 
I know a guy or two who should do it for the hell of it. I am caught 
off guard by the question, though. <p> 

"Ey, You, Josh, Bay, the lad with the attitude, all fifteen of ye! 
Tell us some of your stories from where ya come from!" He suddenly 
follows up with. Clearly he is drunk, but it doesn't matter. Honestly 
this should be fun. 

"You got a drink?" I retort coming up to him. 

"Ey, I do!" He says passing down an extra mug. 

With Gobber, there are a few other Vikings. Some strange man with a 
bucket on his head, another rather short and chubby one, and a few 
others that I don't know who they are. I sit down, taking a 
seat . 


"This story is called Operation Red Wings" I say, smiling. 



>0f course the Force Recon Marines don't execute this mission, the 
Navy Seals do but why tell them that? And why not make them more 

interested in us . A more closer bond will grow with them. Of course 

Josh and Neil were behind me, but that is irrelevant. They come to 
sit down next to me with a smile on their faces. <p> 

8h ago"Now to clarify, this is only me. These idiots were not there 
at the time." I say, mentioning to the two next to me. 

>"This story takes place in the Pech District of Afghanistan's Kunar 
Province. Now you see this job was supposed to be simple. Sneak in 
the area, disrupt an ACM or ant i-Coalit ion Militia. Kill a main guy, 
but that was shot down quickly. We reached the check point and set up 

a little camp you can say. Mind you there were only four of us, but 

four Force Recon Marines is worse than any outcast fleet you will 
ever see, and you have witnessed that too! But three people with 
goats came out from over the hill and spotted us. They panicked and 
tried to run. So we had to detain them due to the possibility that if 
they told the hundred plus men down there that there are four Marines 
in the hills, they wouldn't be too happy. So we quickly grabbed them. 
Wasn't sure what to do, though, so we tied them up." Now, I have 
their attention. Gobber is sitting there ready for the next word 
along with everyone else. So I told them the whole story. From 
beginning to end. How we let them go, how they told the force that we 
were up there and how we fought off seventy plus terrorists. How 
twelve good marines died from a helicopter crash, how three of my 
best friends died and I had to survive in the wild. How I was brought 
to the town and due to a humble leader of the tribe they help heal 
me. As well as every gory detail of the infamous story of Marcus 
Luttrell, the real man who went through it all.<p> 

"Lance!" someone yells from behind me. Turning around I see it's the 
voice of the skinny kid. 

"Yeah! Uma€ 1 I never got your name..." I say as he runs up to 
me . 

"I-it's Hiccupa€ 1 uma€ 1 that story, uh..i-is it true?" 

Finally, seeing the kid up close surprises me. He is skinnya€ 1 very 
skinny and small too. Smiling, I look to him. 

>"Well, yes and no"<p> 

The face says it all. He is lost. To no extent, but still. He reminds 
me of when I was his age. 

"What do you mean?" he asks 

"Well, you see. It all happened, for sure. But it was not me who did 
it ! " 


"But if it wasn't your true story, why tell it? I mean the story was 
great but it wasn't yours." 

"Yes, that is true, but don't get me wrong, I have had some heroic 
moments, but known to the prestige of the man. But I see what you 
mean, it wasn't my story. True. But I said it to show that we are not 
ones that should be messed with. Like the stories of the dragons, 
Gobber filled me in, but one that intrigued me was this whole Night 
Fury. The stories that are used about it are all scary, but probably 
exaggerated. No doubt do I believe that it is a dangerous dragon, but 



it shares the same principles. Maybe the Night Fury is aggressive for 
sure but perhaps it shows its strength so it masks its self!" I say 
looking at him. 

-Hiccup's P.O.V- 

>The way he looks at me means something. He knows something, he has 
to! He sees past my scrawniness as if he understands. Everything 
about him is like he fully hundred percent understands. And that he 
knows. But I keep looking at him, to say more.<p> 

"You remind me of myself himself. Hiccup!" 

WHAT?! How do I remind him of himself? He is strong, honorable and 
brave! I'm nothing like him and nothing that relates to him. "How 
so?" 


"Well I was always small and skinnya€lNo offense." 

>"Non-taken . " I reply. <p> 

"I was picked on and insulted." 

"But how did you becomea€ 1 well you?" I ask. 

His face says it all and I want to hear it. 

"The best feeling in the world is when you want to do something, but 
someone says you can't do anything or you can't make it." Where is he 
getting at? This doesn't seem like something good. "And then looking 
them in the eyes and say..." 

He turns to me and looks me in the eyes. The small tint of blue and 
green burning into my eyes. I can literally read everything about 
him. His life, his struggles. Everything. He is right. I can see 
everything anda€ 1 I saw myself. Like I did with Toothless. It's weird, 
but it is true, he has that personality about him. That he is brave 
with the little tint of grey. Showing that he is hardened. He is a 
lover, he is a fighter. The type of man that anyone can look up to. 
Someone to follow. 

"Watch me." 

**HEY, guess what. APRIL EOOLS, im going to be writing chapters for a 
long time don't you worry ; ) Haha yes, got a little Toothless Point 
of View in there :3 since it has been a while! So down to business, 
my editors have dropped off the face of the earth and I have no idea 
where they have gone, so I am calling out to anyone who is willing on 
editing! This one was edited by a friend of mine Sweeterthansugar ! 

She has a great story right now, PLEASE go check her out ! She 
deserves a lot more watches! Also PLEASE REVIEW REIVEW REVIEW! GIVE 
ME IDEAS! Pleaseeeeeeeeeee it helps a lot! I didn't believe people 
when they said it before I made this, but here I am asking! Anyways, 
29 days until my Birthday! Which means mine is on the 30! 

Woooooow* * 

**Also in some cases this bit is true. I was and still am on the 
skinny side, though I am bulking up :D solid 1201b so don't get any 
ideas x Dim eating a lot and going to the gym, but before high 
school, I was constantly called skinny, anorexic and so on and so 
forth. And they asked me (it wasn't a lot of people to my relief) what 
will I be . I said out of college I am joining the Marinesa€ 1 and 



guess what they said! You cant do it, your to skinny. Now-a-days they 
show me more respect. So I give it back. Its one of my morals is to 
give respect and demand it back or don't give any at all :3 plus, 

John is not my name if any were wondering, its Ryan ( : yeah I aint 
afraid to tell my story out on the internet XD so, how are you guys! 
Who is excited fro SPRINGGGG! Yeah, the east coast man, sick of 
winter now if you are picking up what I am putting down. . . I love 

saying that XDD ** 


7 . Chapter 7 

-k ^ ^ 

**Hey guys, I apologies for the lack in updates. Final Exams and 
writers block are killers eh? Well I am not here to talk about that, 

I am here to ask a question. So I have been having ideas for the 
story, but since I am here in your favor I want to ask you all 
instead. Do you want me to continue with the current line or when the 
part were Astrid finds out would you like to see a rotational view of 
Lance and Hiccups view of IF Hiccups decides to leave. You know? Like 
you want to see something new or continue with the progression 
storyline of the original movie? Either way, I am sure I can find out 
better ways to enhance the story. Just that if I put in my own 
version of if Hiccup leaves I can increase the quality and perhaps 
the quantity of updates :) hope to see what you all want! Plus it is 
going to go by popular vote, YAY DEMOCRACY! But I do plan on 
finishing up these current chapters until I get to that point though. 
So sorry for all of you who would/would not want to see something 
happen. :I HOPE TO SEE YOUR REPLIES! THANKS!** 

**~Ryan** 


8 . Chapter 8 

**Hey guess, sorry for the long wait. Writers block is a draga€ 1 but 
two more days of exams! Then no more school! Hehe well with gratitude 
here is your next chapter! I am trying to add more 'juice' into the 
stories. If you read others they give it that extra.. stuff and it 
makes the story that much better. Well I got plans for this. And ill 
tell you the rest at the end of the chapter! READ ALONG 
FRIENDS ! ** 

-Hiccup's P.O.V- 

I don't know, but somehow I understand him. I know what I should do 
and what I must do. He winked at me, smiled and walked off. I just 
looked at him walking away, with a surge of inspiration to surge 
through my body. I have nothing else better to do but to read that 
dragon manual Cobber was talking about. Maybe there will something on 
a Night Furry, like a separate book or perhaps a pamphlet perhaps. 
Annddd it's raining, was it doing that before? I was more interested 
in what John had to say to actually be able to tell and care. It 
rains here too much to even give a damn. A lot is stirring through my 
head at the moment, what I can do to be like him. To be as strong as 
the warriors, to be as fierce, as deadly, as agile. That's when it 
struck me, like a bolt of lightning. "Watch me"a€l Watch me be 
something great, something more and be someone. And the key to that 
lies in the night. In the Night Fury. I will fight with an infinite 



scorn in my heart to fuel my inducement to be someone. To show those 
who said "You can't, or you are too small" and somehow I fell, deep 
down that that is the same thing he thought as well. 

-Lance's P.O.V- 

I am not sure if he noticed or not, but after training Hiccup ran his 
way right past our little 'house' and by house a little shack with 
hay. But as he runs by, he has a shield and a fish. And he is heading 
inland. Where can he be going inland with a fish and a she- a€ 1 No! 
Can it be? Is he actually? So many possibilities are streaming 
through my head like an open river. I mutter to myself, "you crazy 
bastard, so that's your plan." He must be going to where he shot down 
that dragon. Where the Night Fury is. Without even thinking I grab my 
M-4 and one mag, nothing else. No helmet, no body protection, 
nothing. Just a marine and his rifle. I'm slowly but steadily 
following him. Staying far enough that he won't notice me, but close 
enough that I can keep an eye on him without losing him from my 
sight. My plan of approach was being questioned in my head. Should I 
simply watch, run in? I'm more leaning towards going right up to go 
with him in case he needs me but I am not sure, scaring him won't be 
helpful. So I might just make my appearance then and there with the 
dragon. I notice in front of me Hiccup is coming to an opening. A 
beautiful one if I may add. So I feel that it is a nice idea to flank 
around but remain unseen. Yeah, being hidden is probably a smarter 
idea. I will simply keep an eye on him in case something goes south. 
Besides, if this works out. This will be his moment to shine and to 
show he is someone amazing. And there is no better way than to do it 
with a dragon. The Bane of their existence and he plans ona€ 1 what is 
he planning on doing? 

Night has fallen and I'm and astonished at what I saw Hiccup do. What 
he did with that dragon. Right now I was waiting for him in the 
smithy. Mainly because he always goes thereaC 1 so I have found out. 
They were almost done having dinner as well up with Gobber, Astrid 
and the others in which I don't care to learn their names. But they 
were finishing up but I do hear someone coming near here. 

-Hiccup's P.O.V- 

I got all the ideas in my head. The tail, I know what I got to do I 
say to myself as I leave the group to go to the Smithy. 

"This is going to be great" I said to myself 

Blowing down the stairs grabbing my book and start to drawing my 
designs for Toothless' tailfin. This is going to be great! Grabbing 
the leather notebook and tossing it on the desk taking my coal pencil 
and started drawing. I use the picture I drew of the Furry to model 
off of and work on from, making it look exactly like the adjacent 
tail. Finishing that I grab a larger piece of paper and start drawing 
the schematics of the tailfin. Starting with the tail itself, the 
brace came next drawing on the outside of the tail then came the 
leather fin. Following suit came the mathematics, the angles the 
functions and sizes. I don't know exactly how big so this is a one 
shot chance as of now. Content with the work I turn around and grab 
some metal and threw it on the fire and got to work. 


-Lance's P.O.V- 



How did he not see me is beyond my belief, but getting up would 

probably cause him to scrap the project so I waited it out. Using the 

skill of patients that was drilled into me in sniper school I am able 

overcome my ongoing curiousness of what in the hell is he doing. But 

was that intense stuff, learning to be unseen by human eye and just 
sit therea€ 1 and sit there, not making any movement or sound but just 
watch and wait. Wait for the calmest moment. At the point that would 
be no wind and the less humidity which generally involved just 
waiting around nightfall. Just imagine sitting there from 0100 up 
till 1300 without moving a muscle except for the occasional update to 
Baseplate or use the hardbox to upload pictures of your H.V.T (High 
Value Target) and his little entourage. It is some crazy stuff to do. 
But in this case I'm on a stool in the corner not skull dragging and 
my life doesn't really depend on it either so I am a bit more lax but 
non-the less I am not moving a muscle until he gets into his work or 
when he notices me. 

Just watching him a€"to my surprise- is rather enjoyable. The 
determination on his face, his motive, his driving force. And this is 
where he intrigues. MARSOC, Force Recon, Navy SEALs, Green Berets, 
Rangers and just normal forces all look for this. If we have Hiccup 
and what's his facea€ 1 Snout, Snoutface, Snoutlaugh, OH! Snoutlout! 
There if we have Snoutlout and Hiccup at Basic Training or Buds or 
whatever you want in the military let me tell you that with a snap of 

your fingers say good-by to Snoutlout and let me tell you why. 

Snoutlout is all meaty big, yes that's nice but too big. If he is 
running in the sand he will just get slowed down with gear on his 
back, plus his teamwork skills. During the kids in their training, 
the confident girl ummm Astrid I believe. Was about to bash the 
dragons head in but Snoutlout busted her away to get the kill. Now if 
he instead watched her back or came up with a follow up shot on the 
dragon that would show good teamwork. Every Marine always depends on 
one another. Everyone has each other's back, but if the Staff 
Sergeant with their eagle eyes sees any sign of mist trust or will be 
unable to help out will be gone before you can say 'but' . As for 
Hiccup he proves himself in a different sense. Eor every soldier in 
any training knows that it is 10% muscle and 90% mental. Hiccup 
doesn't need to be great and strong like the others, he just needs to 

dig deep and keep moving forward. If you look at a picture of any 

soldier in Special Eorces notice that they aren't huge people, they 
are all relatively small. Small being the fact that they aren't giant 
body builders and can touch the tops of their head and not have their 
muscle get in the way of themselves. They are stocky but small and 
lean. Also they can deal with stress. That is a very important part, 
if you are under fire and the noise is driving you insane that can be 
a huge problem for you and your teammates were it will put them all 
at risk. They need to be able to be calm in the worst decision and 
make a smart one in return. The body is a lot stronger than the mind. 
If his mind is saying that he can't do another push up, he damn will 
do another push up until the muscle collapse on himself and he 
physically can. That's what it means to push yourself, when your mind 
says to stop but you keep driving forward till it is impossible to go 
on. And that is what Hiccup is showing to me. He is doing exactly 
what I said he should do. And I am happy about it. 

He is far into his work so I might as well budge in. Getting up I 
walk up behind him. Arm's length away in case he double backs and 
whacks me across the face with a burning hot piece of metal. 


"By showing others that you can do what they you can't I honestly did 



not think this is what you have in mind." And was his expression 
great . 

-Hiccup's P.O.V- 

"HOLY SHIT" I practically scream to out loud. Not in anger but in 
shock. In shock that someone went up right behind me and started 
talking. I quickly whirl around to see Lance. 

"OH, Hi Lance. Hi Lance. Hi Lance" I repeatedly saying slowly moving 
around him to the desk praying he hasn't already seen them. But with 
the look he gave me I highly doubt it. 

"Wha-what are y-you doing here?" stuttering 

"Normally I would ask you the same thing but since I already to know 
you are up to. I am here to see what you had in mind and I must say I 
am greatly impressed!" he says with a rather welcoming smile 

Oh, gods he knows, he knows. Did he tell my dad? Did- wait 
impressed? 

"What? Y-you are impressed?" with a hint of concern 

"I thought you would be doing push-ups or something but this is a 
very pleasant surprise." 

"y-you aren't mad? Shocked? Concerned? Upset? Disappointed?" quickly 
following up 

"Shocked? Oh I am really shocked! But not in your sense. More happy 
about it than mad or angry." 

"How?" I say with my jaw practically touching the floor. 

"Look, I saw you in the cove. Apologies, I was really curious. And I 
am rather moved by what you did. You literally just befriended the 
enemy. And even the most feared enemy as well. Plus by the looks of 
it you are trying to save it! And if you want my honest opinion, I 
envy you too. Though I don't think your dad or anyone of your village 

will appreciate it, maybe my boys. But trust me; your secret is safe 

with me." He said winking. 

"But I still want to know everything. If I am going to be able to 
help you, you are going to need to be open to me. Tell me what you 
plan on doing, what you don't want to happen and how. Give me the 

break down. Alright? Besides, I am not sure if I told you but since I 

was a kid, I always loved dragons. But that's a story for another 
time. Just, tell me what it is you have in mind and how can I 
help ! " 

"Well to start? Don't tell anyone. Maybe your guys but no one from my 
village and swear that too. Plus, erma€ 1 . Can I give you the 
breakdown tomorrow or something? I need to finish this, plus I am not 
100% sure what it is I am actually doing." I shyly state. 

"Yes sir" he says and gets up starting to walk to the door but stops 
at the door frame. "When do I meet him?" 


Now that was a sucker punch. 



"After I fully get to befriend him first" I say with my goofy 
smile . 

With a smile he turns and walk out laughing and I can faintly here 
say one more thing 

"Hehe. Good shit" 

-Lances P.O.V- 

Walking into the door of our hut with a giant smile on my face and to 
see everyone lying down. I see Josh all the way in the back and 
walked over to him who was surrounded by Bay and Neil. Sitting down 
next to them, they silently said. 

"I had this crazy idea, but what you do if someone actually befriend 
a dragon here?" I say 

"That would be pretty bailer" Neil said 
"Stupid but pretty cool" Bay said 
And then we looked up at Josh. 

"Ugh, you caught me, his name is Kitty-Cat meow Face" he said with a 
smirk 

"Fuck you" I say with a smile 
" '.shit" Bay said 

And Neil is just drinking some water. 

"No seriously what?" I said again but seriously 

"Well, he got balls and I jealous even though a dragon killed some of 


"Good, cause Hiccup just befriended a Night 
Fury" 

"What?" 

"What?" 

Before I look to Neil he sprays the water in his mouth all over 
Josh . 

"Imma keel you." he says turning to him 
"You are lying" Neil says 

Shaking my head. It's the truth, I have seen it all. But I promised 
not to tell anyone in the village. And so help me god if anyone of 
you do . 

"We got you" Josh says for everyone I looked to the others and they 
had a small smile. 



"I'll tell the others later. Cheers gents" I say laying down and 
going to sleep. 


**Enjoy it? It's a bit try, but I got a loud surprise coming up in 
due time. I'm still on working on how and where to fit it in but it 
will be done! But on another note, the votes wellaCl only got 2 XD 
but I hate making people upset so here is what I'm going to do. I'm 
going to finish the main story line for HTTYD 1, then start a new-ish 
thing that cuts off. AND THEN IMMA GET INTO HTTYD2 ! HAHA WOOOOOOOT 
well also I'm working on trying to add a certain song to each 
chapter. I view these things as movies in my head and I absoluty love 
music so yeah! Be warned you may here electro into it, I just feel 
that each song has an appropriate use to it. Plus there might be a 
lot of MW2 score in the song, maybe even HTTYD OCT into it. It all 
just have to fits into the story. Well I will promise ill try and 
update sooner. But enjoy ladies and gents, and see you next time! OH 
and thank you Movielover48 for reviewing! It really helps, 
mate ! ** 


End 
f ile . 



